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The Heiress; PAPA, 1 AM CONSIDERABLY EMBARRASSED TO DISCOVER THAT I AM 
ENGAGED TO MARRY BOTH THE DUKE AND THE COUNT. 

*“HOW LIKE YOUR MOTHER, TO JUMP IN AND BUY MORE THAN SHE WANTS, JUST 
BECAUSE IT IS CHEAP!” 
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COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 


UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 








OU in he kind of concoction 
that masquerades as cocktail in 
London and Paris bars. Well, 
CLUB COCKTAILS are as su- 
perior to made-in-a-hurry kind as 
the latter are to the foreign attempts 
—and that’s saying a lot. Accept 
no substitute if you want the best. 
CLUB COCKTAILS is the 
original bottled brand. 


Just strain through ice and serve. 


Seven kinds—Manhattan, Martini, Ver- 
mouth, Whiskey, Holland Gin, Tom Gin 
and York. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 
Hartford New York London 














Dr. Sheffield’s 


Anti-Septic 


Creme Dentifrice 


Put up in collapsible Tubes 


Tooth Powder 


Put up in Cans convenient for Tourists 


Elixir Balm 

A delightful Mouth Wash 
Used by the Elite of the 

World Since 1850. 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 
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ROYAL-27 


IF YOUR DEALER WONT 
SUPPLY YOU, WRITE US 
EMIGH & STRAUB-Dept C-C.TROY, NY 
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/ AN EXCEPTIONALLY %* 
MILD SEGAR. 








A set of Segar Bands mailed FREE 
on application. Address the 
WALDORF-ASTORIA SEGAR CO., 


~ Dept. A, 1 West 42nd St., N. Y. 
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MUMIA C0.’ 


Extra Dry 


of the new vintage now arriving is con- 
ceded to be the finest produced this 
decade. Naturally Dry. 


Selected Brut 


The finest brut champagne in the market. 
Made of selected cuves of vintage years, 
especially adapted for brut wines. 4A very 
Dry Champ: 1gne of « é: exceeding Purity. 


J. CALVET & CO. 
BORDEAUX, CLARETS AND BURCUNDIES. 


Holders of a very large and carefully selected stock of 
Red and White Chateau Wines, also new and old 
Bottlings of Red and White Bor deaux and Burgundies. 


P. J. VALCKENBERC 


Worms O.Rh., Cermany. Estab. 1786. 
RHINE AND MOSELLE WINES. 


Sole Proprietor of the ‘ cemaeeneetns Cloisters and 
other renowned vineyards. 


OTARD, DUPUY & CO. 


COCNAC. BRANDIES. 


ROBERTSON, 
SANDERSON & CO. 
“MOUNTAIN DEW” — ‘‘LIQUEUR SPECIAL” 


MOST FAMOUS OF ALL 
REAL SCOTCH WHISKIES. 


At all leading Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafes. 





















































The Adirondacks’ Most Favored 


Resort 


Hotel Ampersand 


and COTTAGES 
on Lower Saranac Lake 


A most delightful lake and mountain resort, 


Opened June 24th 


Perfect Golf Links, Fishing, Rowing, 
Bathing, Tennis and Dancing. Su- 
perior Music. Post, telegraph, 
telephone, offices in hotel. 


BOOKLET. 
G. S. MOULTON, Manager, 
Ampersand, N. Y 


N. Y. Office, 289 Fourth Avenue. 

















REUTER’S SOAP 


An exquisitely dainty and 
fragrant perfume has _ been 
compounded’ especially for 
Reuter’s Soap. By the judi- 


‘cious buyer it will be recog- 


nized as a toilet soap of the 
highest merit. 


At all Department Stores. 











Patronize American industries. Wear a 


KNOX 





the creation par excellence of the nation. 


Agencies in all the principal cities in the world. 
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No Comparison. 











HE people that I’ve smiled with, 
Wild animals I’ve fought, 
Cigars that I have smoked at, 


The fish that I have caught— 
The kings that I’ve hobnobbed with, 
And all the rest, you bet, 
Are absolutely nothing to 
The shirt-waists I have met! 


Qualified. 
WO friends started out in life, 
each of them resolving to 
pursue his own ideal. 

And one of them went out to 
see the world, and the other be- 
came a hermit 

After many years they met again. 

And the hermit said: ‘‘ There 
is only one thing that I am very 
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curious about—women. Have 
met any?” 

“Have I met any!” exclaimed the 
other, smiling. “Why, women have been 
my specialty.” 

“Are they vain?” 

“Very.” 

“Are they selfish?” 

“Very.” 

“Are they inquisitive?” 

“Dear me, yes!” 

“Ts it true they talk continuously ?” 

“Oh, yes.” 

“Are they extravagant?” 

“Yes; enough to suit any taste.” 

“ave they any good points?” 

“Well, I should say they had.” 

“What are they?” 

“Well, they can be unselfish.” 

“Indeed!” 

“And they can hold their tongues— 
when the object warrants it.” 


you 


“You don't say.” 
“And 


enough.” 


they can save, if they love 
“How interesting!” 

In fact, 
they differ widely in their capabilities. 
They are constant and inconstant, fickle 
and true, small and large, charitable 
and uncharitable, good, bad and indif- 


ferent.” 


“And they are good nurses. 


The hermit grasped his companion’s 
hand eagerly. 

“My friend,” he said, “this is all very 
wonderful to me—your knowledge of 
woman is evidently extensive. And 
now, tell me how many of them you 
have lived with.” 

And the friend replied: 

“One.” 
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** While there ts Life there's Hope.”’ 
VOL, XLVI. AUGUST 24, 1905. No. 1191 
17 West Tuirty-First STREET, New York. 


T has been 
very hot, 
and in these 
parts la- 
mentably 
muggy 
, There has 
been a strike 
of Hebrew 
bakers on 
the East side 
in New York with 
a good deal of re- 
sulting local activ- 
ity. Also a strike 
of telegraphers on 
™“N two Northwestern 
railroads. Also 
“e & other strikes. But as a 
ee” rule work is going on 
sf ——srihandily all over the country, 
the prospect is favorable for 
enormous crops, and general conditions 
of business are exceedingly good. Yet 
men continue to misbehave, and that 
in spite of earnest exhortations from 
the President to be good. The Presi- 
dent has been talking wisdom and 
sound morals to the coal workers of 
Pennsylvania. We wish he could have 
an opportunity to expound the rules of 
domestic life to a selected audience 
from New York. Magistrate Pool says 
the men of Manhattan desert their wives 
nowadays at the rate of seven thousand 
a year. This is a deplorable disclos- 
ure, and surprising in its dimensions. 
Otherwise it is not so surprising. The 
conditions of life on Manhattan Island 
are not such as would seem to be condu- 
cive toa happy married lifeonasmall in- 
come. Wages are very high here in 
many trades, but not in all, and even 
with fairly high wages it is hard to get 
a place really fit for a family to live in. 
Dimensions of space have some bear- 
ing on the success of family life, and 
it probably takes more grace to live 
five or six deep ina restricted flat, than 
ina cottage. All that, however, hardly 
accounts for seven thousand desertions 
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a year. The men are to blame, the 
magistrates say, and they report that 
most of the deserters are foreign born. 
When women crowd, as they do, a 
hundred at a time, with their children, 
to the police courts, asking for warrants 
for their runaway husbands, it looks 
like a pretty serious evil. What is 
there to do with the irresponsible men 
now that flogging is so hopelessly out 
of fashion ? 





R. JEROME’S recent announce- 
ment that he wants another term 

as District Attorney in New York, and 
proposes to be nominated by petition, 
has been very favorably received. Mr. 
Jerome says the District Attorney 
should be absolutely independent of all 
bosses and machines. He does not want 
to owe his election, if he gets it, to 
anyone whatever, except to the voters 
of the city of New York. If they want 
him for District Attorney he is ready to 
serve them, but he is indisposed to be 
the candidate of Mr. Murphy or Mr. 
Odell. Mr. Jerome is likely to make a 
good deal of sport when it gets cool 
enough to have sport. If no candidate 
should be nominated against him, his 
election may come quietly, but if there 
is a contest, he may be trusted to make 
italivelyone. Whatthetwo machines 
could do if they tried to beat so popular 
a candidate as Mr. Jerome is not pre- 
dicted. What seems at this writing 
most liable to frustrate Mr. Jerome’s 
plan is the disposition shown in many 
minds to run him for Mayor. He says 
he does not want to be Mayor, but does 
want to continue to be District Attorney. 
Ve hope he will have his way about it. 





HE fire which destroyed most of 
St. Thomas’s Church in New 
York (overlooking St. Bartholomew’s, 
which it might have greatly benefited) 
left standing the tower, which was the 
part of the church edifice which was 
architecturally valuable. Butit did the 
town an ill turn by destroying two 
famous and beautiful paintings by 


John La Farge, and a piece of sculp- 
ture, also famous and of great beauty, 
by Augustus St. Gaudens. There has 
been much wailing over the loss of 
these treasures of art, and we have 
noticed with satisfaction that some of 
the newspapers have improved the op- 
portunity to express regret that so few 
of Mr. La Farge’s pictures are to be 
found here. He has no superior among 
living men as a decorative painter, and 
no equal, that we know of, as a fabri- 
cator of stained glass windows. His 
latest pictures have gone to adorn the 
capitol of Minnesota. His glass win- 
dows are scattered about in various 
places. The fact that there is a public 
library and a cathedral in course of 
construction in this town makes it seem 
surprising that Mr. La Farge’s work 
should be suffered so continuously to 
enrich other communities. There is 
no painter and glazier anywhere in 
Europe so fit to embellish our library 
and our growing cathedral as John 
La Farge. 





F the news which at this writing 
comes from Portsmouth, N. H., 
that which bears most convincingly the 
stamp of truth concerns the price of 
drinks, straight and mixed, at the 
Hotel Wentworth. There are also re- 
liable descriptions of the girls, and 
their behavior and their clothes. For 
the rest, reports conflict. We know 
that the Japanese have disclosed the 
terms which seem to the Mikado a rea- 
sonable basis of peace. As to the na- 
ture of them, our authorities are not 
agreed. The World said they were 
harsh ; the Suz said they staggered M. 
Witte ; the 7zmes said they were moder- 
ate. It all depends upon how one feels. 
So long as no one outside of the con- 
ference knows what the terms are, any 
kind of opinion about them is lawful. 
The most reasonable basis for expect- 
ing peace to result from the conference 
is that both sides need it and seem to 
want it, and that the money-lenders of 
the world seem to have loaned about 
as much money for prosecuting the war 
as they are disposed to invest for that 
purpose, though they would doubtless 
find the necessary cash to carry out 
peace terms. 
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THE LILY-PAD ROWING ASSOCIATION HOLDS ITS ANNUAL CARNIVAL, 





226 “LEP & 


To Friends of Our Fresh Air Fund. 


HE present supply of water at Lire’s Farm comes from an 
old well near the kitchen, and is so hard as to be unfit for 
many uses. It is pumped by an engine which, of course, demands 
care and attention. With ourtwo hundred children, and with all 
the washing, cooking and quenching of thirst that is always going 
on, the quality of the water is of great importance. 

On the hillside, across the valley through which the railroad 
runs, there is a spring with an inexhaustible supply of the purest, 
most desirable water. This water can be carried to LiFre’s 
Farm and all connections made for less than three hundred 
dollars, as the pipes would be laid along the surface of the 
ground, the water being used only in summer. 

If, among the many friends of this charity, certain ones should 
contribute toward giving us this better water, the deed will be 
heartily appreciated by Lire and his two thousand youthful 
summer guests. 


Acknowledged with Thanks. 


PACKAGE of clothing from Mr. George L, Rockwell. 
Package of clothing from Miss Eloine Richard. 


Children. 


HEY grow, as fair flowers grow, But in the city street 


Bright heated, pure and wild— What space, or place for flowers, 
Yea, as Spring's blossoms grow, Where hurrying footsteps beat 
So blooms each country child, The round of toilsome hours, 
With merry sun and wind And Labor strains, and sighs 
For playmates, glad and dear— And wheels of traffic grind— 
Where all the world is kind, 


And Heaven itself seems near. 


Where should the young sad eyes 
Their realm of childhood find ? 
Safe from life’s sordid cares, Nor grace, nor health, nor peace, 
Free of its blot and stain, Nor friendly winds, nor suns ; 
A happy lot is theirs, No life—no room—for these, 
Children of field and lane! God's little lonely ones ! 


Madeline Bridges, 





AT*LIFE’'S FARM. 
NELLIE DOES A CAKE-WALK. 








Our Fresh Air Fund. 


Previously acknowledged.......... javeases necesuwesencnoeeeeeee 
A member of St. Paul’s Church, Ossining, N. Y.....-.+.-- 15-00 
In memory of Philip Van Horne Lansdale, U. S. N....... 25.00 
Cie Wen Caen een cennskencdou au euntaevenseninueceedensineesse 10.00 
In memory of Loury..........cccescccccccccesccsscceccece 12.00 
Lire’s Commercial Ambassador......-. a nae ern aN ae 5-00 
Win wee sanch incase: bhetdanepenseseiessceadeesewvenaaes : 5-00 
WE Riodicwissaien. crxececccanenponscsmesnceecsexeraaeaes 5-00 
ls PRA Mntar andar canceurminwdcedens sous desmaseesseanesue ° 3-00 
Loving memory of GM. Bence c es csccsccwecesccssaccaceee 25-00 
TR WE ENG oc: cain oo, core wesccnsenewanwinetiecoeesee 10.00 
Blind Brook Farm.. Vktaeeiek Serseadees oanaehaanen/ ues 100.00 
Collected at Long Sensi ae Gwenn and Mona...:........ 17-55 
ce ME cacao warca web tan bch cba hee sec Ohad ealawcioup aise nsene 15.00 
Ree ONE TI oka dade sc cccneeccaccnedevecestuceucuneees 300.00 
MN osisen.cestc al6eh fo-atwio'aceye al ore x orp aerate aes otis Wisin SI era aie Tpn REE 20.00 
Og ee ee” SM Ee sinks occ ancesmonsaeats 15.00 
Gi. Bovine ccccccccccccccccsccscecccccsecceceessees covees 25-00 

A Newport Subscribe . 15-00 
Ps ce aia ee denui decd cnduleewamennasaenen ene aepeet ve 5-00 
OE Be sees cocci eeeccitssccwsinesosemecncennnbeins 10.00 
$5,141-47 


Postals from Life’s Farm. 


AvuG. 4, 1905. Lire’s FARM, BRANCHVILLE, CONN. 
DrEAR MOTHER AND FATHER 
Why did you not write I was waiting for and ansure We pick 
apples yesterday and I help to pick them All of us are going to 
have ice cream Sunday We are haveing a very nice time out here 
Gussie and I are geting fat Write soon hoping well. kiss. 


Lire’s FARM BRANCHVILLE CONNECTICUT 
DEAR AUNT AND UNCLE, 

We came here safe and every time we came out of an elevator 
we just screamed all screamed Joud and one man followed us and 
up here he is going to pay half the fare for ice cream and the owner 
Mr. Moore the other half. 

Please excuse my writing We are all on line to eat 

Your NEICE 


Lire’s FARM, BRANCHVILLE, CONNECTICUT, AUGUST 3, 1905. 
DEAR PARENTS, 

It is very nice here I wish I could stay another month. I 
have 7o apples already we car- 
ried a wagon full home and it all 
got dealt out. We came home 
well, We took 4 elevators 1 train 
and 3 cars we came here at 8 
o’clock 
self’ did Miss Funk go to Con- 


How is Papa and your- 


I would like to hear 
From you very soon. I willclose 


necticut. 


my letter with loves and kisses 
YOuR DAUGHTER, 


LIFE’S FARM, BRANCHVILLE, 
Conn, 
Mama, 

Mamie Coffey told all the girl 
down here that my coat was 
$1.98. And she is always fright- 
ing with me. Good-bye to all. 


BRANCHVILLIE, LiFE’s FLARME, 
Conn. 
DEAR MOTHER 
I am enjoying myself fine 1 
wood like if you wood send me 
a pare of shooes My sleepers 


are all brooking plees ancer 





Bete 
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TO AUTOISTS. 
ISN’T THE OLD-TIME ‘' SPARKING PLUG’? THE BEST, AFTER ALL? 


The Need of a Samson. 


DOG with a cynical twist to his tail sat before the 
drinking fountain in Madison Square, and laughed 
consumedly. 

‘*May I ask the occasion of this levity?’’ inquired a 
miserable, starved cur with a broken leg, who lay stretched 
out upon the pavement beside him. 

‘Tam overcome with mirth at this serio-comic tragedy 
before me,” replied the other, when he could control his 
voice sufficiently to speak. 

‘*What do you mean?” asked the starved cur, with a 
languid show of interest. 

The laughing dog waved his paw toward Twenty-fifth 
Street. ‘‘That is the headquarters of the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. Gaze on it with awe 
and reverence; for it is supposed to be the dumb beasts’ 
fortress and defence. Then turn away; thread with me 
the streets of New York; see some of the sights I have 
seen ; and you will laugh, cur, laugh as I am doing at the 
very irony of that colossal stone jest.”’ 

‘*It is certainly very big to accomplish so little,’’ agreed 


the starved cur, wearily, glancing down at his broken leg. 
‘«It seems to me that the whole pith of the joke lies in that 
one word: ‘ Prevention.’ ”’ 

“« It does,’ answered the dog with the twisted tail ; ‘* but 
that title, you know, is not intended to be taken literally. 
It is used in the purely Pickwickian sense.’’ 

‘*But,”’ interrupted a tottering horse, with a large ulcer 
on his shoulder, ‘‘if the president, the ‘ Little Father,’ only 
knew of the facts, these things could not be. We horses, 
among whom, as you know, the greatest suffering prevails, 
like to think that perhaps he is blind, and cannot see what 
we endure.”’ 

‘* Who do you mean by the ‘ Little Father’?’”’ 

‘*T mean the great and good Haines, president of the 
mee. Bs” 

At this there was a bark of derisign. 

** And has he not ears?’’ mocked the dog. ‘* One cannot 
walk far in any direction without hearing the sound of the 
lash. Believe me, horse, ‘ Little Father’ is so occupied in 
admiring the size of his own shadow that he has no time 
for further investigations.”’ 

‘*But daily the people see our sufferings,’ 
horse. ‘‘ Why do they not help us ?”’ ‘ 

‘“*Oh, the people are so accustomed to such familiar 
sights as brutal truckmen beating worn-out, staggering 
horses, that their sensibilities have become calloused.”’ 

‘* Still, peradventure, there be five or ten human hearts 
that yet bleed for us,’’ pleaded the horse. ‘‘ If they would 
only go to the ‘ Little Father,’ and tell him of our woes.’ 
the dog grinned until he 


’ 


sighed the 


‘““They do occasionally ;”’ 


showed all his teeth. ‘‘ But the poor things merely get en- 
meshed in a web of red tape, and their futile buzzings quite 
fail to attract the attention of the sleepy spiders.”’ 

Mrs. Wilson Woodrow. 








Mr, Fly? GREAT HEAVENS! ANOTHER CASE OF THE BIG STICK, 


A Delay. 


ARKE: I hear your boy is a great athlete. Which 
college are you going to send him to? 
LANE: Can’t tell yet. We are waiting to see which 
college offers him the most. 








Absolution. 


HEN Leonard Wood 
from Cuba came 
And vile detractorscried, 
‘* Forshame! 

The fellow is a monu- 
ment 

Of all that is incom- 





petent,” 
Still Leonard Wood at once was made 
A General of lofty grade, 

Scandal to daub his plume no more— 


He was a friend of Theodore. 


When Loomis to his office sleek 
From Venezuela made a sneak 

With charges ringing in his‘ears, 

His fingers black with asphalt smears, 
They sent him off to bless the bones 
Of honest, honored John Paul Jones, 
Midst fame-saluting cannons’ roar— 
He was a friend of Theodore. 


When Garfield was ordained by fate 
The stockyards to investigate, 

He didn’t see a rogue or thief, 

He couldn’t smell the tainted beef ; 
Yet when the public asked him Why, 
He didn’t cavil or deny, 

His failure being glozéd o’er— 

He was a friend of Theodore. 


When Secretary Morton quit 

His Naval job as he saw fit, 
Snubbing the Nation in his zeal 
To land a Life Insurance deal, 
The Governmental Fathers smiled 
Indulgently upon their child ; 

He was a Patriot—nay, more— 
He was a friend of Theodore. 


If I were in a public place 

I’d labor to avoid disgrace, 

To shun the habit soft and fine 

Of touching things that were not mine; 
But if I shou/d become involved 

In sins not easily absolved, 

My honor I would soon restore— 

I'd be a friend of Theodore. 


Wallace Irwin. 








THE FIRST BREAK. 


Urs. Newlywed ; OH, CLARENCE, I CAN SEE A PERFECT REFLECTION OF MY FACE WAY DOWN 
THERE IN THE WATER. 
Mr, Newlywed; ARE YOU SURE IT AIN'T A LOBSTER POT YOU SEE? THERE’S LOTS OF ’EM 


ABOUT HERE, YOU KNOW, 


The Latest Thing. 


HE craze for the latest thing still 

continues. The newest book, 

the last style, have first claim upon 
our attention. 

Obscurity has no more distin- 
guished guest than yesterday’s news- 
paper. 

A woman goes into a bookstore to 
get ‘‘ something to read.’’ High up on 
the shelves, discreetly guarded from 
the dust, are Scott, Eliot, Balzac, 
Shakespeare and other back numbers. 
She sniffs at them and rapidly ap- 
proaches the counter where the new- 
est publications are on view. 

‘““What’s this?’’ she asks, picking 
up a yellow and black affair. ‘Is 
this by anew man? How long has it 
been out? Is it good?” 

““'Yes’m,”’ says the clerk. “It’s 
excellent. . It came out only yes- 
terday, and I sat up all night 
reading it. Taken the country by 
storm.” 

The woman hurries away with her 


prize. The style may change at any 
moment. 

Only one obstacle remains to block 
us in our search for the latest thing. 
We have the same old people always 
about us. No matter how they are 
rigged out, or what new conceits they 
may furbish themselves with, their 
style is ever the same. 

There is nothing new in people. 
Babies continue to be doubled up 
with old-fashioned colic. Stomachs 
are still in vogue. It is true that some 
effort has been made to predigest our 
food, but the success of this has not 
been paramount. Boys are still boys, 
and when they grow up they are still 
men—or otherwise. 

Some day some bright mind will get 
out a patent on to-morrow; and those 
who can afford to pay can use it be- 
forehand. Then, doubtless, it will be 
discovered that one day is just like 
another, and that there is nothing 
new under the sun. 


‘* THE SMILE THAT WAS HEARD AROUND THE WORLD.” 








CAMILLE GAUTIC [ il 





Copyright, (905, by Life Publishing Co 


LIFE’S GALLERY OF HEROINES 
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SOMETHING NEW. 
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‘* WHAT IS THIS NEW SCHEME OF GOODFELLO’S THAT IS ATTRACTING SO MANY MILLIONAIRES ?”? 
‘* HE GUARANTEES TO FIND INSTITUTIONS THAT WILL ACCEPT THEIR GIFTS OF TAINTED MONEY, AND ONLY CHARGES ONE PER CENT.”’ 


Easy Compositions. 
How I Escaped. 


By Paut Morton. 


AM a smart little boy who used to 

live out West and ride back and 

forth on the cars. And once there was 

: a strike and I helped so much to make 
it stop and I got promoted. I used to 
have splendid times then, and played a 
game called Rebate a real lot, but by 
and by when my friend Teddy sent for 
me to come on to Washington and live 
with him, he told me never to play it 
again and I didn’t, only two bad men, 


| 
( 
} 





named Harmon and Judson, heard 
about it, and they were so mad they 
tried to have me arrested. Wasn’t that 
mean? But they didn’t because Teddy 
wouldn’t let them. So I went to New 
York to live, and after a while I heard 
about a regular gang of robbers that 
had been robbing a lot of poor people, 
and a boy named Ryan who lives in 
Wall Street asked me to help him stop 
them. Ryan is a real nice boy, and I 
guess he and I will get along together. 
At any rate we shall play being good 
for a while, because another boy named 
Grover is watching us and they say he 


would jump on us pretty hard if we 
had too much fun. I like New York 
because I hate to be too far away from 
Teddy. But never mind, for while 
there’s Life Insurance there’s always. 
Hope. 


One and the Same. 


ee: The deferred payment 
system of insurance should be 
prohibited by law. 


Jumpurre: I don’t see why. It 


seems to me to be worked on exactly 
the same principles as the plan of sal- 
vation. 
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Life's Retreat for the Prominent. 


PPLICATIONS for 


continue to pour in, although the 


membership 


list is now almost too large for 


fort. 


com- 
There will be, however, no wait- 
ing list, and any one prominent enough 
can get in. 

said White- 
law Reid, “to get up a thing like this, 
where 


“Tt was a grand thought,” 


the public can’t get at us, 
and we can say and do as we 
please and have everything our own 
way.”’ 

These words were spoken just before 
the big dinner, which immediately fol- 
lowed the opening games. 

“Tt makes a deuced kind of a mixed 
affair, though,” said William Waldorf 
Astor. “I see that little runt, Andy 
Carnegie, is trying to run the whole 
thing.” 

“Well, he'll get sat on all right,” said 
Charlie Schwab. “I used to play that 
game, but there are too many guys 
around here who want to run things. 
They can’t all do it. Besides Andy 
hasn’t got a monopoly on giving things 
away. I’ve done a few myself. By the 
way, who’s going to preside?” 

At this moment Henry Rogers came 


up. 


The big dinner. 


“Depew wants to,” he said, “but we 
can’t stand him. Poor Chauncey. He's 
always trying to butt in. Joe Choate 
ought to preside.” 

“But he won't,” said Charlie Schwab. 
“He 
His naturally sunny disposition can’t 
stand it.” 


says he doesn’t like the crowd. 


Henry James sauntered up. 

“What sort of an affair is this?” he 
asked. “We literary chaps, you know, 
seem to be out of it.” 

“Some 
of you fellows will be known when we 


“Nonsense !” broke in Rogers. 


This is 
a kind of a Clover Club function, I be- 
lieve. We sit down to a dinner and 
say and do what we like.” 
At this moment dinner 
nounced, and they all 


chaps have all been forgotten. 


was an- 
The 
large dining hall was decorated with 
flowers from the flower trust, sheafs of 
corn from the corn corner, and steel 
certificates loaned by Messrs. Carnegie 
and Morgan. 


filed in. 


was the 
universal question. Tom Lawson made 
himself heard. 


“T ought to preside,” he exclaimed. 
ac, Sane ” 


“Who’s going to preside?” 





— 


“i. 


““Betcher five millions you won’t!” 
said Johnny Gates. 

Shouts of “Put 
heard on all sides. 

After the noise had subsided Willie 
Hearst got up in his auiet, modest way. 

‘*Gentlemen,’’ he said, ‘‘ I nominate 
Vice-President Fairbanks. 
less and obscure.” 


him out!” were 


He’s harm- 


“Good!” exclaimed everybody, and 
the choice was made unanimous. 
Following is the 
MENU: 
Osler Cocktails. 
Bob Fitzsimmons mussels. 
Bean Soup a la Lawson. 
Sheepshead a la Gates. 
Rockefeller Lamb with Depew Chest- 
nuts. 
Duck a la Grover. 
Standard Oil Beets. 
Thistle Salad a la Carnegie. 
Rogers Trap Cheese. } 
Hetty Green Tarts. 
Booker Washington Pie. 
Pittsburgh Stogies. + 
The first toast of the evening was: 
“Why I am an automobilist,” by E. 
R. Thomas. 
“Who is he?” asked Joe Choate. 
“You know I’ve been away so long—” 
“Well,” replied Johnny Gates, “he’s 








— Satin 
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made himself more or less prominent 
of late by getting fined for speeding.” 

Mr. Thomas arose. 

“Gentlemen,” he said, “I am here—” 

“You are here,” shouted Tom Law- 
son, “when you ought to be in jail.” 

“That’s right,” was heard on every 
side. 

“You can’t phase me,” said Thomas. 
“I've been up before too many judges.” 

“And got off,’ cried Charlie Park- 
hurst. 

“That the reason why you are an au- 
tomobilist ?” 

Thomas grinned. 

“That’s the reason. Having money 
to burn, I can snap my fingers 
al public opinion, and I propose to 
run my machine at any rate of speed 
through the streets of New York or 
anywhere else with perfect impunity 
And—”’ 

“Turn off your power!” “Give us a 


rest!” “You are beyond the speed 


limit now,” were heard on all sides. ; 


‘It makes a deuced kind of a mixed affair, 
though,” said William Waldorf Astor. 





‘LaF & 


Joe Choate turned to Charlie Schwab. 

“A fellow like that ought to be put 
into jail and kept there for the rest of 
his natural life,” he whispered. 

Thomas sat down amid groans and 
hisses. 

Presiding ‘Officer Fairbanks rapped 
sharply with his gavel. 

“Gentlemen,” he said, “the next 
speaker will interest you greatly. Here 
is the toast :” 

“Why I remain at the head of the S. 
P. C. A.,” by John Peter Haines. 

“What's the answer?” shouted Henry 
Rogers. 

“Nobody 
Cleveland. 

Calls of 


“Haines, Haines! 


knows,” replied Grover 


Why he remains.” 

“Let him explain,” was heard on all 
sides. 

A portly individual arose. 

“Gentlemen,” he said, “I'm glad to 
be here, where it is comparatively 
quiet. Why, I can’t pick up a paper 
at home without seeing some unkind, 
unjust reference to myself—except, of 
course, in the one I publish. Now, I—” 

“Cut it short. Tell us something we 
don’t know. Why don’t you resign?” 
were heard on all sides. 

Mr. Haines at last continued. 

“I don’t resign because I don’t want 
to. Besides, I believe in myself, if no 
one else does. IJ—” 

He was not allowed to go on. 
They dragged him down, while Henry 
James, followed closely by Gertrude 
Atherton, Ida Tarbell and W. D. How- 
ells, approached the chair, 

“IT have a suggestion to make.” 

“Certainly, Mr. James. Tell us.” 

“IT would suggest,” said Henry James, 
“instead of our making speeches, or 
trying to, that the toasts be read off 
and the dinner be adjourned.” 

“Good for you!” ‘“‘ Great boy!” “Hap- 
py thought!” came from all sides. 

The Chairman then read the follow- 
ing toasts: 

“Leading the Equitable Life,” by Thom- 
as Ryan. 

“A Director in Cash Only,” by Chaun- 
cey M. Depew. 

“The Oily Life,” by John D. Rocke- 
feller. 

“Honi soit qui mal y pense,’ by An- 
thony Comstock. 
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“Tt was a grand thought,” said While- 
law Retd,‘‘to get upa thing like this, 
where the public can’t get at us.” 


“Bears That Have Met Me,” by Theo- 
dore Roosevelt. 

“Why I Take Interest,” by Russell 
Sage. 

“The Union of Church and Saloon,” by 
H. C. Potter. 

“Conscience Makes Philanthropists of 
Us All,” by Andy Carnegie. 

“Why I Was Given a Job,’ by White- 
law Reid. 

“A Ball Too Much,” by J, H. Hyde. 


On an Ocean Steamer. 
HE WIFE: Shall I have your 
dinner brought to the room, dear? 
Hussanp (feedly): No. Just order 
it thrown overboard. 


His Early Training. 
- HERE in the world did that 
parrot learn to swear so?”’ 
“‘T brought him up on a golf links, 
ma’am.,”’ 
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A Conundrum. 


| AM Greek in the morning 
And Gothic at night ; 
I change without warning 


From grief to delight, 


I'm grim in November, 
I’m gaudy in June, 
As warm as an ember, 


As cold as the moon, 


I'm sober on Sunday, 
On Monday I’m blue; 
But what | do one day 


I don’t always do, 


I’m Western in bearing, 
And Eastern in breed, 

The Occident’s daring, 
The Orient’s creed. 


I camp or I travel, 
I triumph or fail, 

And who shall unravel 
The loops of my trail ? 


The dust of the desert, 
he wind of the sea, 

The spray of the river 
Are mingled in me. 

I run the whole gamut 


From heaven to hell, 
And when I don’t damn it, 


I say it is well. 


Bliss Carmen. 
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ib lie recent work of Eden Phillpotts 
has suggested the ebbing spon- 
taneity of a writer whose inspiration 
was drawn from a local source, yet in 
The Secret 
Mr. Phillpotts has, for the occasion at 
least, About his men of 
Dartmoor, 


his latest book, Woman, 
re-arrived. 
his shepherds, his yokels, 
his gnarled and weather-worn and 
flinty sons of a lonely and wind-swept 
upland, there has always been a Shakes- 
pearean quality, the record of a sur- 
vival which the isolation of the region 
has fostered and which Mr, Phillpotts 
has studied and has known exceedingly 
well how to portray. Moreover, in The 
Secret 


which, relieved as it is by the Eliza- 


Woman we have a tragedy 


bethan humor of its minor characters, 
is admirable in its simplicity, its in- 
evitableness and its finality. 


There are occasions in the writing of 
fiction asin the living of life when itisa 
handicap to be soft-hearted, and Fran- 
ces Aymar Mathews, the author of JZy 


‘LEP E- 


Lady Peggy Goes to Town, has stum- 
bled on one of these in the conclusion 
of The Marguise’s Millions. A comedy 
plot to get possession of the fortune 
which an old Marquise of the anczen 
regime, deep in a forgotten corner of 
Languedoc, is reserving for the Bour- 
bon heir, develops itself into a situation 
which cries out for consistent villany 
and atragic ending. And just when a 
surgeon is really needed, the author 
calls in a homeopathist. 

The papers by Edward Everett Hale, 
Jr., which are gathered into a volume 
Dramatists of To-day, have a 
peculiar value not hinted at in the title 
and very probably not dreamed of by 
the author. 


called 


They consist of informal 
discussions of the work of such con- 
temporary writers as Rostand, Suder- 
mann, Pinero and Phillips and are al- 
self-critical as critical. 
That is to say, they admit us without 


most as much 
flourish or self-consciousness to the 
workroom where the opinions of a 
nodest and scholarly man are fash- 
ioned, and where he must be a dull or an 
arrogant reader who cannot pick up 
some hints on the forming of his own. 


Some of the liberties which the writers 
of detective stories take with the prin- 
ciples of induction and deduction re- 
mind one of the tricks it is possible to 
do with a pail of water, which one can 
turn upside down with perfect safety if 
The Van 
Suvden Sapphires, by Charles Carey, is 


one only does it fast enough. 


a story which will not hold water if you 
linger over it, but one that has a good 
swing to it, and if you care for that sort 
of thing, you will probably get through 
without spilling any interest. 


Andrew Carnegie’s volume upon 


James Watt in reality contains two 


biographies—the one that of Watt, the 
Scotch mechanician and inventor, the 
other that of the infant steam engine, 
with the record of Watt’s services to it 
as foster-father, nurse, tutor and valet. 
The first is a sufficiently creditable 
compilation, hall-marked by the copy- 
book attitude which possibly Mr. Car- 
negie’s sense of responsibility to his 
readers leads him to affect. The sec- 
ond is a glowing and sympathetic piece 
of creative work and the best worth 
reading of anything its author has 
written. 








DREAMLAND. 


The celebrated artist whom Henry 
C. Rowland makes the mouthpiece of 
his story of travel and adventure, The 
Wanderers, is even further below par 
than most of the artists and arézstes of 
current fiction. The book is full of 
incident, but rather a slap-dash piece 
of writing and wholly without that 
touch of personality which alone tempts 
us totravel in print, though it be upon 
a stolen yacht with villains in the 
forecastle. 


S. E. Kiser’s confessions of Charles 
the Chauffeur appeared originally in 
the magazine supplement of the Sunday 
papers and are doubtless familiar to 
the thousands whose Sabbath devotions 
are presided over by Buster Brown. 
The little book in which they now 
appear is intended for those of the 
faithful who took the 
last year. 


wrong paper 


J. B. Kerfoot. 


The Secret Woman. 


Macmillan Company. 


By Eden Phillpotts. (The 
$1.50.) 
The Marquise’s Millions. 
Mathews. (Funk and Wagnalls Company. $1.co.) 

Dramatists of To-day. By Edward 
Hale, Jr. (Henry Holt and Company.) 

The V.zi2 Suyden Sapphires. By Charles Carey. 
(Dodd, Mead and Company. 

James Watt. 


By Frances Aymar 


Everett 


$1.50. ) 


By Andrew Carnegie. (Double- 


day, Page and Company. $1.40.) 

The Wanderers. By Henry C. Rowland, (A, 
S. Barnes and Company. $1.50.) 

Charles the Chauffeur. ByS.E. Kiser. (Fred- 


erick A. Stokes and Company. $1.00.) 
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STRANGE. 
He ; 1SHALL BE JUST MISERABLE WHEN I HAVE TO GO AWAY AND LEAVE YOU. 
**on! JACK, IF I WERE SURE OF THAT, I’D FEEL So HAPPY.”’ 





Mir & 
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PAT CISSORS AT NvLLy 





and the murderer as duly made his escape. Some. 
thing, however, went wrong with the curtain, and it 
did not descend. It came down to within seven feet 
or so of the stage, and there it stopped. Then 





pers and frantic orders, given in low, hoarse 
sounded from the wings. The audience tittered, 


AN ANSWERING SILENCE hand, and turning around I saw this poor beast, out Suddenly the “dead” man rose wearily. He ad. 

Young ladies with a fondness for infantile ad- of gratitude for my having just patted him on the vanced to the footlights. “No rest, even in the 
mirers should be warned by an episode at a seaside head, Bening bid aan grave,” he said, in a sepulchral tone. Then with his 
eeaoct laxt summer. “After this dog gets a few meals and a wash long, thin arms he reached up and pulled the curtals 


ri] . “ry iffere fr > aw > 7 
An engaging masculine of seven years became he will look very different from the way he looks 


down.—The Independent. 


on exceedingly good terms with the belle of their now. Anyway, I want him to stay- 
particular hotel, a girl about twenty years his senior. The dog stayed—New York Sun. 
One day the charmer asked the swain to go bathing, ——— ONLY A QUESTION OF TIME. 
ah gee the bath, as they — to their — It was a house with a balloon frame, standing on 
1ouses, the small man suggested’'a race to see who ode ae eee " - 5 : ‘ 
‘ cedar posts. <A fierce tempest from the north had 
could dress first. They entered the bathhouses, which struck it just after the roof had been put can 
ore . ‘ just < c anc 
adjoined, and in a — “me * youthful oer the weatherboarding finished and had pushed it five 
called, aaa Ethel, ob Miss Ethel, I've got my stock feet out of perpendicular. 
ings on. s ae , sai lent 
‘A low contralto answered, “Yes, Robbie, so have og os ee oe oe ee ae er 
. ' ; ’ “s ’ smoking his pipe, when the traveler happened 


| gg 





“Had a stroke of bad luck, haven’t you?’ nai 
the traveler. 
“Yep.” (Puff.) 


“PR, 





After a short pause the irrepressible again called, 
“Miss Ethel, I’ve got my shoes on.” 
Again came the answer, ‘Yes, dear, so have I. uilding would have stoud it all right if it had 


been finished, wouldn’t it? 
“T reckon so.”” (Puff, puff.) 
“Going to tear it down and build it over again?” 
“Nope.” ( Puff.) 
*“May I ask what you intend to do with it 


Again a pause—then a triumphant voice shrilly 
proclaimed, “Miss Ethel, I’ve got my pants on.” 

The answering silence was oppressive.—Lippin- 
cott’s. 


THE DOG STAYED. 





“Nothin’,” answered the owner, removing his pipe 
d young business man, of Harlem, who didn’t s< “—Coin’ a as 
Ay g € . | € ONE ON THE HOLD-UP MAN. from his mouth. Goin to wait fer a harricane 
love dogs, surprised his wife the other night by as ; ; to come from the other direction and straighten it 
bringing home a disreputable looking, half-starved SAID THIS PERSON: NO WONDER I BUBBLE up ag’in.”—Chicago Tribune. 


WITH MIRTH AND WITH MERRIMENT DOUBLE, 
WHY, HE ROBBED ME AS WELL AS A FIRST-CLASS 


mongrel. 
“Now, it’s all right,” he told her. “This dog is 











going to stay here, and I think when you hear the cir- HOTEL, Earty in the history of the electric telegraph in 
cumstances you won’t object. About three blocks BUT I GAVE NO TIP FOR HIS TROUBLE!” Scotland, a Highlander, who had been to Glasgow, 
away from the house this dog deliberately stopped in was asked to explain its mysteries. 
front of me. The beast looked as if he had not eaten “Weel,” said he, “it’s no easy to explain what 
for days, never had a home and had been kicked and In the second act of a certain melodrama one of you will no be understandin’. But I’ll tell ye what 
cuffed by nearly every one. He looked at me in the actors, in the “‘role’’ of a poacher, was supposed it’s like. If you could stretch my collie dog frae 
such an appealing way that I couldn’t help stooping to be killed. A rival poacher, after shooting him, Oban to Tobermory, and if you wass to clap its head 
down and patting him one or twice on the head. ran off, and the curtain descended on the dead man in Oban, an’ it waggit its tail in Tobermory, or if I 

“TI thought no more about the matter and contin- lying alone in the center of the stage. The piece wass to tread on its tail in Tobermory an’ it squaked 
ued on my way home. When I had gone a block or was being performed in a small country town. At in Oban—that’s what the telegraph is like.” w 
so, I suddenly felt something cold and wet against my the end of the second act the victim was duly shot, York Tribune. 
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Easy to Serve 


conten a comes Steel Pens 
That’s All! | 
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WHISKEY == 


Everywhere 











Sold Everywhere 
The Best Pens Made 
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Southwestern Limited —Best Train for Cincinnati and St. Louis—NEW YORK CENTRAL. © 
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CASWELL CLUB CIGARS 


APPEAL TO THE CULTIVATED TASTE OF INTELLIGENT JUDGES AMONG GENTLEMEN 
WHO HAVE THE LEISURE AND THE DISPOSITION TO DISCRIMINATE AND SELECT. 


CASWELL CLUB CIGARS ARE MADE OF THE BEST TYPES OF TOBACCO GROWN 
IN CUBA. THIS LEAF TOBACCO !IS STRIPPED, CURED, RIPENED AND BLENDED IN 
CUBA BY THE CUBAN LAND AND LEAF CoO. THE CIGARS ARE ONLY ROLLED AND 
SHAPED HERE—-JUST AS THE FINEST SHERRY IS IMPORTED IN CASKS FROM SPAIN 
AND BOTTLED IN THIS COUNTRY. 


CASWELL CLUB CIGARS ARE MILD AND AT THE SAME TIME HAVE CHARACTER, 
FINE AROMA, FINE FLAVOR AND ARE NOT EXPENSIVE. 


ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT COMPANY, New York CHARLES B. PERKINS & COMPANY, Boston 

J.S. HILL & CO., Cincinnati SPRAGUE, WARNER & COMPANY, Chicago 

WALDING, KINNAN & MARVIN CO., Toledo LOUISIANA TOBACCO CO., New Orleans 
M. BLASKOWER CO.., San Francisco. 
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FINAL INDUCEMENT. 


“Speaking of that lawsuit of which you told us 
the other day, I have a story of that kind which will 
beat it,” said the lawyer. “I had a case in a nearby 
parish in which a man was arrested for stealing a 
cow. He was held over for the grand jury on pre- 
liminary hearing and he sent for me. His letter ran 
something like this: 

“DereE Sir—I am in Jale and the man sayes I 
am likely to goe to the pen. I did not steel the cowe 
and I am purfuctly innercent. Pleese gete me out, 
if it are the last act of yure life. This is not a nice 
place. Pleese do get me out. I think I can pay you 
sum day. I did not steel thes cowe. Tell the Judge that. 
And If You get me off free I am willing to do all I 
Can for you. If you do I will Give you the cowe. 
Yours truly, Bill Smith.’”—New Orleans Times 








Democrat 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 
guests. 


“Tat brother of yours, Lucy,” said the man of | 
the house, “‘seems to be a pretty tough character.” 

* "Deed, he is, suh,” replied the colored maid 
“He jes’ natchelly seems to be de white sheep ob our 


fambly, sho’ nuff.”—Philadelphia Press. 


SORRY FOR THE QUEEN. 


lackboard in 


An English professor wrote on the 
his laboratory: | 


“Professor Wilson informs his students that he 
has this day been appointed honorary physician to | 
her Majesty, Queen Victoria.” 

In the morning he had occasion to leave th« 
room, and found on his return that some student-wag | 
had added to the announcement the 1s: 


“God save the Queen.”—Ladies’ Home Journal 


No other thirst-quencher begins to approach 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 


“My doctor,” said Billyuns, ‘thas ordered me to 
take more exercise.” 

“What are you going to do?” 

“Have the ticker moved across the room from 
my desk.”—E-xchange. } 

Tue Sovutu For Hospitatity: The “fanor, Asheville, 
North Carolina, is the best inn South. let 


AT ANY COST. 


A darky preacher was lost in tle happy selectio: 
of his text, which he repeated in vi orous accents of 
pleading. 

“Oh, bredern, at de las’ day d ‘s gwine to b 
sheep an’ dere’s gwine to be goats. Vho’s gwine 
be de she P, an’ who’s gwine to be de goats? Let's 
all try to be like de li'l’ white lambs n Shall! 
we be de goats, sisters? Naw, we's oe de 
sheep. Who's gwine to be de sheep, bredern, an’ 
who’s gwin to be de goats? ‘Tak’ care ob youh souls, 
sisters. Remember, dere’s gwine to be goats an’ 
sheep. Who’s gwine to be de sheep an’ who’s gwine 


to be de goats?” 

Just then a solitary Irishman w o had been sit- 
ting in the back of the church, listening attentively, 
rose and said: 

“Oi’ll be the goat. Go on; tell us the joke, Elder. 
Oi’ll be the goat!”—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


“WELL, how did you sleep last night?” asked the 
proprietor of the summer hotel. 

“On the floor,” replied the man who had arrived 
the evening before. “I found that it was just as soft 
as the bed and didn’t sag.”—Chicago Record-Herald. 





ou do drink, drink Trim 
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“ May those who are single 
Get wives to their mind, 

And those that are married 
True happiness find.” 
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Not the Same. 


YOUNG woman who has recently taken | 
charge of a kindergarten, says the New| 


ork Sun, entered a trolley car the other day, 
ind as she took her seat smiled pleasantly at a 
o 


D> 


hut it was evident that he did not know her. 


gentleman sifting opposite. He raised his hat, 


Realizing her error, she said, in tones audible | 
throughout the entire car: 

“Oh, please excuse me! I mistook you for 
the father of two of my children!” 


| 
| 
he left 


S the car at the next corner 


At last—a drink all delight and no objections : 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 


Letting Her Down Easy. 
YOUNG 


moved 


Virginia woman who 


New York 


her a typical colored servant 


recent ly 


to with her a 


suught with 


he lady was quite ill, and one morning after 





e physician had left the servant appeared, 
for t ot 
\pproaching the bedside she said: ‘‘ Miss 


| miis- | 


uch concerned he welfare her 
h mothah dun had a cousin what had 
“ad 
replied the lady. 
LG 

th mothah’s cousin she died, ‘deed she did 
“Well, Cora,” 

should tell 


, ma 
e ailments what you dun gi 


g 
Cora?” 





SO, 


‘Yessum,” responde ra, encouraged, “but 
ss] 


' 
said her mistress, angry that 
her such a ta 
“if that’s 
you can leave the room and don’t come in} 


You 


and 


le at such an inop- 
rtune time, all you have to say to 
[ don’t want to hear such stories. 
the 


was mighty little.” 


(IN. 


n't sense you were born with, 


Cora was thoroughly frightened at what she 
to her ill 
sen story, so she thought for a moment, and 


d done and wished ameliorate - 


ning to go, said: “Well, Miss May, mah | 
thah tole me she died mighty easy.”—New 


k Times. 
MRS. OMAR KHAYYAM PROTESTS! | 


Ah, my Belovéd, suffer me to hope 
Ere 


Chat stubby beard will vanish from thy face— 


next the eyelids of the Morning ope, 


\h, haste thee, Love, with Williams’ Shaving Soap 


My dear, what are you doing? 


\MMA 
Making a dolly for 


. LitTLE DAUGHTER: 


litt 


little sister 

But you haven't any little sister.” 

No, not yet, 
and I know we always get everything the 

Illustrated Bits. 


but Sally Stuckup has just got 


ckups do es 





Briarcliff Manor, New York 


BRIARCLIFF 
LODGE... 


‘Phone 1 


Now Open 





Briarcliff Realty information at Home Office, Briarcliff 
Manor, or at New York Store, WINDSOR ARCADE, 
Fifth Avenue and 46th Street, by appointment. 

DAVID B. PLUMER, General Manager, 
Briarcliff Manor, N. Y. 














PureRye Whiskey 


The Gibson label is the 
one absolute guarantee 
of purity and quality in 


whiskey. 


For sale by all dealers 


““A NIGHT ON THE LOCOMOTIVE OF 
‘THE PENNSYLVANIA SPECIAL?’ ” 


The New York “ Herald’s”’ Thrilling Story 
of a Ride on the 18-Hour Flyer. 


Few perzons have not felt a desire to takea 


| ride on the locomotive of a fast express train, 


to sit inthe cab with the engineer and feel the 
throbs of the lifelike engine as it rushes over 
Such an experience on a mile-a- 
It 


not given toevery one to take such a ride, and 


the rails. 


minute flyer is especially fascinating is 


this makes the interest the greater and the 
desire all the more keen 


To tell its readers what a ride on the 


fastest long-distance train in the world is like, 


th 


from New York to Chicago on the locomotive 


New York Herald recently sent a reporter 


| of ‘‘ The Pennsylvania Special,’’ the eighteen- 


hour train of the Pennsylvania Railroad, and 
published his experience in a late issue of that 
paper. So fascinating is his story, so full of 
life and so vividiy told, it has been reprinted 
in pamphlet form with the original sketches 
and photcgraphs reproduced. It is a remark- 
able recital of the sensations experienced in 
the locomotive cab, and of the iron nerve and 
clear vision which guard the fastest and most 
notable train tue world has ever seen. 

A copy of the story will be sent on receipt 
of a two-cent stamp by Geo. W. Boyd, Gen- 
eral Passenger Agent, Pennsylvania Railroad, 


Broad Street Station, Philadclphia, Pa. 





THE YELLOWSTONE PARK, LEWIS AND 
CLARK EXPOSITION, AND THE ROCKY 
MOUNTAINS. 


hie Attractive Fall Tour via Pennsylvania 
Railroad. 


The Pennsylvania Railroad Company has 
arranged a special personally-conducted tour 
to visit the Pacific Coast, including the Yellow- 
stone Park, Po-tland (for the Lewis and Clark 
Exposition), and the beautiful resorts among 
the Co Rockies This will leave 
New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, Washir g 


lorado tour 
ton, and other cities on the Pennsylvanie 
Railroad Saturday, September 2, by a special 
The 


itinerary will cover a period of three weeks, 


train of high-grade Pullman equipment 


the party reaching the East on the homeward 
journey September 22. The special train will 
be used by the party over the entire route, 


except during the five and one-half days in 


the Yellowstcne Park, when the fine hotels 
now in servic; in the Great Preserve will be 
utilized. Tl train will be side-tracked in 


Portland fo 


en route, cxcept in t 


ccupancy there, and all meals 
ie Yellowstone Park and 
in Den Jl be served in the special din- 
ing car. 

Round-trip tickets, covering all necessary 
expenses for twenty-one days, $200 from all 
points on the Pennsylvania Railroad except 
Pittsburgh, from which the rate will be $195. 
and further information 


For itinezaries 


apply to ticket agents; C. Studds, Eastern 


Passenger Agent, 263 Fifth Avenue, New York; 





or address Geo. W. Boyd, General Passenger 
Agent, Philadelphia. 














OLD CROW RYE tor WHISKEY sox 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
BOTTLERS, NEW YORK, 





‘LIFE: 








Take the dustless line to Portland, Oregon. 


See the Lewis and Clark Exposition and 


the progress ot the West. 


The Canadian Rockies where the ever- 


lasting snow abides. 


Have a boat trip on the beautiful Puget 


Sound. 


Stop-overs allowed. 
cities, Seattle, Vancouver, Victoria and 


Portland, are on this route. 


Magnificent train service. 


Canadian Pacific Railway 


E. V. SKINNER, A. T. M., 458 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


hoOv 


handsome 


i 


All the principal 


booklet Lewis and Clark Ex posttion. 


Too Much for the Old Man. 
i le North Atchison boys tell a story on 
J 


oe Henderson. Joe is the father of Jess 
Henderson, the athlete, who used to be rated 
as the strongest man in town. When Jess was 
about fifteen years old, and after he had taken 
boxing lessons several months, Joe attempted 
After trying his best Joe 
couldn't hit Jess. Jess was too “scienced”; so 


to box his ears 


Father Joe went into the house and said to his 
wife: “Mamma, what's the matter with our 
Jesse? 


him.”—A tchison Globe. 


He needs a whipping, but I can’t hit 
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Photogravure for Framing, 1% by 


LIFE 


PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 31st Street 


BODY ON rH E 


Ifter I. Balfour Ker 


$1.00 


New York 


WIRE 
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All the gay sparkle of champagne, but no ba | after effects— 
ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Good, but Don’t Become a Miser. 

HERE are three ways to learn the value 
of a dollar. The first is to spend it and 
| see what you get for it. The second is to earn 
}-: : ° ° Tr ° . 
}it and see what you give for it. The third is to 
| F ‘. ° 3 ‘ 
save it and yearn for all the things it might 
buy if you were weak enough to spend it.— 
Troy (Kan.) Chief. 
RIDE: I know you don't l-love me! 
Groom: Why, child, what makes you say 
aero : : 
| “Because you're not jealous. Why, Mayme 
| Gray's been married nearly a year, and her 
husband's so jealous that he’s shot at her twice 
and tried to kill himself three times !"—The 








The Wine of — 
Pleasant Memories 


5 













OUD) See 
Cha pagne  —— i, 














CHOCOLATES 
and CONFECTIONS 


Sixty-three years reputation 
behind every piece in every box. 













For sale where the best ts sold. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON 
1316 Chestnut St., Phila. 


Estas.isHep 1842, 












































| Lea & Perrins’ 
| Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 





~ ecrwmner 





j The Peerless Seasoning 

| Rare piquancy = given to Chafing Dish 
cookin ng by usin 

LEA PERRINS’ SAUCE as a sea- 


} soning. Welsh Rarebit, Lobster a la 

q Newburg, Mushroom Saute, Stewed 
Terrapin, etc., to be — must have 

| atleast a dash of it. It adds enjoyment 

1 to every dinner. 

John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New. York, 














uf, “Its nice to know How far you go.” 
fi) Veeder Odometers show the exact distance travelled, keep- 
a constant record of the mileage. For use on buggies, 
Tiages, wagons, runabouts, motor cycles and automobiles. 
{| Prices from $3.50 to $25. Most automobile manufacturers will 
\\ supply a Veeder Odometer with your car without Sy, 
\ xtra charge if you ask. for it. Catalogue Free, Pa 
\VEEDER MFG. CO, 7 














Medicinal 


Grow ern 


Fortunes InSmailGar 


There’s big money in growing Medicinal Plants—Gin- 
seng, Golden Seal, Snake-root, Bella- 
donna—all pay w ell. A Money Making 
Home Industry. Hardy everywhere in the United States 
1 Canada, Easy to cult vate in City or Country. Very 
small space and little time required. Staple as whe “4 
up} ly failing, and prices adv ancing. We sell ree 
liz hie plants and. Xo ils, and our patrons have expert 
advice free, id two 2 A stamps for postage for 
r complete wa eg aad c nt issue of **Ginseng 
Garden,’?’ the leading ne; circulation 10,000—25 
ents per year. It tells all about medicinal plants and herbs 
1 how you can make your back-yard | a big dividends. 
It's an opportunity—don’t miss it. Ww rite to-day. 


CHINESE-AMERICAN GINSENG COMPANY 


Originators of Ginseng Culture in America. 
642 Lackawana St., Elmhurst, Pa. Suburb of Scranton. 



























CLARK’S TOURS 
ROUND THE WORLD 


Parties of ten wil leave in September and October ; two 
months in JAPAN and INDIA. A few vacancies yet. 
Superior management and | beral arrangements. Program 


on request. 


FRANK C. CLARK, 96 Broadway, N. Y. 





“SEND THE NAME OF YOUR CAR 


or engine, and we will send full 
information about the 


APPLE 
Automatic Sparker 


The best storage battery 
charger for automobile, launch 
or gasengine. Address, 


THE DAYTON ELECTRICAL MFG. CO. 


128 BEAVER BUILDING, DAYTON, OHIO 


Rough on the Cockney. 


H* 


lands, 


was a very diminutive Cockney, and he 


1 to be deer-stalking in the 
ed the 
and powerful gamekeeper. 
The the 
day, feeling irritated 
to 


High- 
a tall 


happene 


where he enga: services of 


keeper, in course of a very warm 


his little 


groaning 


ways of 


by 


the 


master, gave vent his feelings 


at regular intervals at the “midges” which were 
swarming around him in myriads. 

“How is it,’ said the Cockney, “that the 
midges. bother you so much? I haven't got 


so much as a single bite yet.” 


| “Hoots, mon,” replied Donald, contemptu- 
ously, “they maybe havena noticed ye yet.”— 
Tit-Bits. 

THE REAL THING: 





ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 


Dublin at a Discount. 
| SQUAD 


of raw recruits were being 
drilled by an irritable drill sergeant. 
The command, “Double!” was given, and all 


the men obeyed with the exception of one, who 


remained standing still and gazing vacantly 
| around. 
| “Why, man, you don’t seem to know any- 
thin’ about doublin’,’ roared the irate ser- 
geant. 

A gleam of comprehension passed over the 
face of the recruit as he replied, “No, sorr; 
I’m a Cork man.”—The Tatler 

| 
| —— 
or your life!” growled the 


os Y' JUR money « 
| footpad. 
life,” the 
old 


“Take me responded 


|“I’m savin’ me for 
Cleveland Leader. 
| 


T the olden days a non-fastidious sportsman frequently 


me 


money age !"— 


got along with black powder and a muzzle-loader. 
| shotgun par excellence of to-day is the Smith Hammerless, 
| with a Hunter One-trigger ; positively the very best that the 
Look 


Hunter Arms Co., 


finest material,and expert workmanship can produce. 
itup. Send for illustrated catalogue. 


Fulton, N. Y. 


The Lost Decoy. 
BUERMEYER, 


H. National Association, 
was describing a banquet that he had once at- 
tended in New 
“T found this banquet interesting,” 
“and I was one of the last to leave. In the 
cloakroom, putting on my hat and 
I couldn’t help noticing the woebegone 
look on the attendant’s face. 
appeared worried and sad, and every 
while he sighed and muttered to himself. 
“*You seem disconsolate, friend,’ I said. 
“*T am disconsolate, sir,’ said the attendant. 
“What is the trouble?’ said I. “Haven't 
the guests tipped you well to-night?’ 
“The attendant answered in an excited voice: 
“Tt’s not only, sir, that they haven’t tipped 
me, but they’ve taken the quarter that I put 
in the tray for a decoy.”—Buffalo Enquirer. 


the President of the 
Amateur Skating 


York, 

he said, 
as I was 
coat, 
The poor fellow 
little 





| 





Irishman. } 


The | 

















The Highest Grade 
After:-Dinner Liqueur 





Liqueur 
FABRIQUEE ATARRADE 











LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 
Known as Chartreuse 
At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 


Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y 
Sole Agents for United States. 


























BORATED 
TALCUM 


JENNEN’ 





Removes all odor of perspiration: De- 
i after Shaving. Sold everywhere, or 
mailed on receipt fas 25c. Get Mennen’s (the original). Free. 
ERHARD MENNEN COMPANY. Newark. N.J. 


TOOTH 
POWDER 














SOZODONT 





the favorite dentifrice. Perfectly delicious and 
poo Positively beneficial. Ask your 
entist. 























Leading Brands of 
HAVANA CIGARS 


From the Independent 





Factories of Cuba 





Belinda 
Punch 
Redencion 
Rey del Mundo 
Por Larranaga 


H. Upmann 
Romeo y Julieta 
Partagas y Co. 
La Devesa 
La Diligencia 











All of the above brands are manufactured 
under the personal supervision of the men who 
for years have made Havana Cigars famous. 

















Ng OTHER WHISKIES.) 


G. S. NICHOLAS, 


Sole Agent, New York. 





















ceatanmined 


Coach, Saddle 
Road and Speed 


H orseos 


When you buy a horse, you want to know exactly what 
you You want honest, straightforward, 
dependable expert advice. That is exactly what I give, 
and it is why I guarantee every horse I sell to be exactly 
as represented. I tell the truth about the horse and 
back my judgment with a “ Money-back-if-you-want-it” 
argument. 





are getting. 


Here are two good horses—they will give you an idea 
of the kind I sell: 


Seven-year-old sorrel mare, sired by Nitrogen: rst dam by Blue Bull. 
speed. This mare has shown miles in 2:26 
and as handsome as a picture. 
weighs 1000 lbs. 


A high actor with lots of 
and has a nice way of doingit. Sound in every way 
Thoroughly city broken ond an ideal driver. Stands 15.2 and 


Seal-brown saddle horse, goes all the high school gaits and is broken to harness. 
sound and possessed of the best of manners 
Very handsome and a really high class fellow. 


: , He is perfectly 
Requires no skill to make him go the various gaits. 


Tell me the kind of a horse you want, and let me describe in 
detail what I can give you and explain exactly how we can do 
business together. 

Best of commercial or bank references furnished. 


E. E. GRAY, Speed Merchant 


Long Distance ’Phone, Hinsdale 2o1. HINSDALE, ILL, 
’., B. & Q. Railway. 





Hinsdale is located 17 miles west of Chicago, on the € 


August 24, 1905, % 
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PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


PERSONALLY-CONDUCTED TOUR 


TO THE 


YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL PARK 


Lewis and Clark Exposition 


AND THE 


Colorado Rockies 
SEPTEMBER 2 To 22, 1905 
ROUND $ S2OO Trip 


FROM ALL POINTS EAST OF PITTSBURGH. 
Special Pullman Train at service of tourists over entire route except in the 
Yellowstone Park, 
Stops at Chicago, Seattle, Tacoma, Portland, Salt Lake City, 
Colorado Springs and Denver for sight-seeing. 


RATE INCLUDES ALL NECESSARY EXPENSES. 


For detailed itinerary giving full information apply to C. Studds, Eastern Passenger 
Agent, 263 Fifth Avenue, New York City, or 


GEO. W. BOYD, 
General Passenger Agent, 
Broad St. Station, Philadelphia, Pa. 


J. R. WOOD, 
Passenger Traffic Manager. 
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